The Comptroller-General of the Household
his annual visit to the Mahamuni. They were in full uniform
their two swords sticking from their belts, and as they came along-
side in the galleys which carried them, they fired a salute with
their falconets. Their captain then climbed aboard and knelt to the
Friar, introducing himself as Leon Donno, the first being his
name taken on Christian baptism and the second a Japanese word
denoting * gentleman'. Manrique begged him to rise and only
succeeded in getting him to do so on threatening to break off the
conversation. As the deck was not large enough to accommodate
all his followers, Tibao ordered mats to be spread under a tree on
the bank. There they adjourned. 'They all came up to kiss my
hand with as much devotion and respect as if I had been a Saint,'
says Manrique, adding: 'But in these parts there is more respect
for a priest than in Europe for Bishops.' Moreover, they had
long been deprived of spiritual succour. No priest, said Leon
Donno, had visited them for seven years. They had much to confess
and ardently desired the consolations of the Church. And he
added: 'We have in addition a special request to make. As your
Reverence is aware, there is no Church in Mrauk-u. In spite of
our representation to the King, permission has been withheld.
We believe that your Reverence will be well received at
Court and we urge that you demand His Majesty's sanction to
build one.'
'Though I have come primarily to avert the danger which
hangs over the Catholic community at Dianga/ replied Manrique,
'you may rely upon my good offices in your every just demand,
whether spiritual or temporal.*
They had got so far, when the servants came running to say the
Comptroller was approaching. Sure enough, there he was, the
official upon whose condescension everything turned. A great
elephant was seen lumbering along the bank. In the gilded how-
dah he was sitting up, attended by the Admiral's brother-in-law.
Surrounding the elephant marched a guard of forty men, and
behind came servants, active and intelligent youths, says Man-
rique, one carrying their master's tobacco, another his pipe, a
third coals to light it, a fourth his betel-box, a fifth a jug of lemon-
ade, and a sixth a basin of water.
The cortege halted and the Comptroller dismounted. He was
begged to come on board the galley, the poop of which had been
decorated in his honour, and, consenting with every show of
politeness, was ushered to a seat with two velvet cushions. When
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